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r PUT THE CABINS TO THE 
TORCH/ LET NONE ESCAPE/ 
.BIS EAGLE HAS SPOKEN/ 




and JTll& 

"few 






I.ATEB, A7 PORT PAV/5... J THANKS, COLONEL 
HAZEN/TWE 



IOOHOjOUR inpun scout, \ apaches must 
reported seeing some 8e stopped--- 
op »g eagle's braves / we'll trv to 
3v fork river, captain a 00 it/ 
lak6/gqoc hunting/ 




^wr 7>*» >H/£f£ /}?0/ff Wf /?/K£v$ SU00ENIY... 



(AMBUSH!) 


fh 


B* DISMOUNT AND 1 

\ 1 t^tf/v 'M 





LIEUTENANT VAIL, THE WAV CAPTAIN I-- ■COLONEL 
LAKE'S MEN WERE KILLED, IT'S AS / — THE 
THOUGH BIG EASLE AWJf WHERE / PEACE 
TO AMBUSH THEM.' IVE SENT A / MISSION 

G8CUP OUT CARRYING THE WHITE/ HAS BEEN 
TRUCE FLAG ON A PEACE 
MISSION/ MAVBE- — 
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ffiJ/CKLV TH£ LCWS £U#VWO# #£PO#T$... fwO OAVS LATS8... ) yES,TOMTO, AW WE MUS"f 
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C i UIM STILL ON 
% l TRAIL FOR 
Jj \FORT DAVIS.' > 

fJ ^ nmjl 


HS'S COMING TO A CROSS 
TRAIL, TONTO — I BEUEVE 
HE'S GOlNS TO TURN A 
^-^ POWN IT/ i^^^M 


^Li 






B 1^1 


wjk 

\5Lm 





CAUTIOUSLY, THE LQHE SAMEES AMO TOHTO \ LOONO INFOBMBJ) «- HE i «J*»|HA |/ 

THE SOLDIERS / 




TONTO, THOSE RIFLES TWEV 
WECE UNLOADING LOOKED 
LIKE >fl*wy WINCHESTERS.' AT 
QfiWN WE'LL RIPE TO THE PORT 
ANO TALK TO COLONEL HAZEMJ 




rTHSHEABETHETWO 
OUTLAWS WE'Sfi APTSR/ 








T A-ALL RIGHT, 
MlSTER/ YOU'VE 
' SOT US.' BUT THE 

LIEUTENANT ISN'T 
SON' TO QUIT 
5EAROJ1N' UNTIL 

>e afr^ yew/' 




W§4S 


B§SSjK 




mnf ^ 






^ 




w! 


HHL^^^IjbbB 


Kj^jj^ 



gpu/CATLY, T-V£ 7WO C4F>T/Y£S T£LL Ttf£ 
L€W£ ffAWGEff MQWLQCWQ'S S7Q#Y OF 
7M£ MA5K£P GUV&/A'//&? SBVT 7W£ Tf&QfS 
OFF W S£ARCH OF MM. , . 




5 WHEN I SAW YOUP? \ LOONO SAW NO SUN- I jfs TA>£ LOA/B &AA/&FJP F/A//SMFS ffe/ /ST/A/r 

i THAT THE MASKED 




i know/ but !■ have orders from v'ash'instow 
to try to make a peace treaty" with btg 
eagle,' then out of the clear blue, an hour 
ago, they wired we to expect a hundred 
troopers from post stocktow tonight ' 
just when i could attack sls eagle, i have 
to so to a peace powwow/ > 



DOES LOONO 
KNOW ABOUT 
"" REINFORCE- 
MENTS ~ 




NO, Am HE'LL HAVE \ SOOD/l SUGGEST YOU 
LEFT FOR BIS EAGLE'S \ AND ^OUR STAFF 
CAMP TO PREPARE /ATTEND THE POWVWDW, 

THINGS FOC US BEFORE /COLONEL/ I HAVE A 
THEY ARRIVE/ / PLAN THAT SHOULD FORE 

STALL ANY T8£A~Cf/£f?y 
ON THE PART OF BIG 
EAGLE/ 




r I HELP BIS EAGLE TALK TO COLONEL, SUTLCONO 
kSUBE COLONEL .UNDERSTAND APACHES PLENTy 


T^^sr * 


r* 


NlliiiF 1 


: ~ 






iiffljgj 


^MSB 


■*^<s 


fcili 



?^H? 




*45w? AS 7tf£ SHOTS F&OM T&B T&CGPS ,ff§ 
ABOVE SCA 77Ef? TA/E g&WE'S, . . A^Z. 




SETTEB STOPfTHEAl 
THE JUMP ON 

MB AND THESE 
ARE TOO 

A1ANVOPTHEM 





Sff/BPiy, T&E SMES/FP TELLS THE PLAM WM/CH 
AVEGV MAS SL/GGESTEP... J 

——-* AVERY?— WELL, HE 
tS A CLOSE CRIEWD OF THE 
BANKER AND A BIS DEPOSE 
TOR/WHV, IT5 Ei/BN POS- 
SIBLE THE BANKER 
MSNTiONSC! TO AVERy THAT 
TOMORROWS TRAIN FROM 
GALVESTON WILL BE 
K CACRytN' A LOT OP 
CASH/ 



■SHERIFF, I UNDER- 
STAND SOMEONE TIPS 
OFF THE SANS.' WOULD 
AVERY HAVE ACCESS 
TO Afjy SHIPPING 
INFORMATION? 



IF THE OUTLAWS DEClPED TO HOLD UP THAT 
TRAIN, SHERIFF/ yOU AND yDUR MEN W3ULP 
BE FAR AWAy ON A TRAIN SOWS IN THE 
OPPOSITE DIRECTION.'I'D LIKE TO SUS86ST , 
A CHANGS OrPCAVSf 





I'M NOT flCCUSlN© ANYONE PlRfCTLY, SHfRlPF, 
SUT THERE'S AH EASY WAY TO WNPOLfT/THE 

train Aveay sussestep you take will raws 

THE ONE FROM SALVSSTON AT A SIDINS TWENTY 

/MILES SOUTH OP HEBE.' START PCS GALVESTON, 

3UT THEN YOU AND YOUR /MEN WILL CHANGE 

7*M/AtS/ 



IT'S POSSiBLS/ANP IP IT IS/ 
YOU ANP VOUR MEN WILL S6 
RlSHT THERE TO CAPTURE 
THE SANS/ SUT SAY NOTWINS 
ABOUT THE SWITCH IN PLANS 
UNTIL AFT£& YOUR TRAIN 
HAS LEFT HOUSTON/ 



MISTER, MAYBE^ 
\ THIS TIME WE 1 
I WILL SE A0LE ' 
1 TO ROUND UP 
THOSE POLE- 
CATS/ 




&£JT 7W£ GSOSSFtRE F#OM ABOI/£ AND 
BBLOW TAKSS /TS TOLL 




yes, caruos, wgve 
coms fob. you, avery; 
anp the stolen 

LOOT.' 




jl/ltMtJT£5 LATBZ.,.\ IT MlSUT BE THE 

— I ^~ ^-h WOCX OF SCARF4CE 

gLEEi<E(?'S SANS / 

use y&i/# G£/a// 





0ET OFF HOBSE AMD 
NOT BEACH FOR SUN 




VOC KNOW ME.'TMAT'S MORE'N 
iaNSAVABOUTvOU,«l9r6R.' >._. 
BUT RECKON THAT AASK MEANS) ReR«RC>, 
VOU SE A BOUNTV HUnTES>A ^/uueatwf 




AN' I'LL be FREEP FOR 
SUCE, 'CAUSE THE WW 
MY BOVS'LL DO IT Wfl ' 
BE U#EXP£CT££>/ 




MAVMG HAMDSe SCAXFACB BLEefSR Q*£8 
7Q THBLAW... 

I BLEEKER SEEMED VGRYfiURsT BUT WE NOT 
■ OP HIS SANS HELPING HIM I KNOW WHERE | 

ESCAPE/I'D FEEL A LOT 1 THEM HIPE 
SETTER IF AH THE SANG ^JSk^ OUT.', 
WERE IN JAIL/ 




NO, TONTO, WE'VE NEVER 3EEN ABLE TO TRACK 
THEM DOWN/THE ONL/ CLUE WEVE EVER 
FOUND WAS THAT HALF- SMOKED CI6ARETTE 
BV THE CIRCLE-D RANCH, THE DAY THEIR HERD 
WAS RUSTLED/ THE CIGARETTE WAS ROLLEP 
UNUSUAL OMHW PAPER- 




IT'S A GOVERNMENT MAft- &A& 
IT MUST BE PART OP THE LOOT 
FROM THE TRAIN, TONTO/ SOME . 
OF THE SANG PASSED THIS WAV/ 

WE'LL CAMP HERE ANP SEARCH 
THIS AREA THOROUSHLV IN 

. THE MORNiNS.' 



Fbff TWO DAYS, 7HEY$£ARCH 7tf£ ASBA t 
tfiW. . - 






. . f VOUR PLAN WORKED/ THEY LED \ 
mJ US STRAIGHT TO TW61R HIDE-OUT,) 
/ OUT I DIDN'T LIKE THE (DBA OF ■« 
I TONTO RISKING WIS LIFE BY TAKING ) 
^ MY PLACE AS GOVERNOR / 




I — THE SAME WAV THE OLfT- 

LAWS DID/ PEAVY FORGED 
"\OUR INVITATIONS/ HE'S 
Jturwine HIMSELF OVER 
^TO THE LAW TONIGHT/ 
GOVERNOR/ 1 TOLD HIM HIS 
' HELP 'WILL 'MERIT yOUB 
SPECIAL CONSIDERATION 
WHEN HIS CASE 
COMES UP/ 




WHY DOESH'TTWAT "*fc7 HE NEVER UNA1ASKS 
HOMSSE TAKE OFF HIS *^°N, —HE'S TftG 
MASK? THE MASQUERADE'S ) LOIVB RANGER/ . 

over? — *m^^m ~- -^ 





Deer meat weighted the twelve- year-old 
shoulders of Little Raven, as he trudged home- 
ward with his father. But it was a proud load. 
A fat young buck had fallen to his arrow. 
There would be much food now in the stone- 
Walled room in the cliff pueblo, where his 
mother. Dancing Water, and his small sister, 
Pretty Fawn, waitedl All was well with Little 
Raven's world— 

—until at the turn of the trail, where it 
dipped down into their home canyon, he 
SMELLED SMOKE! 

Little Raven stood motionless, sniffing. His 
father, Tall Pine, stood tensely, too! So much 
smoke could mean a fire accidentally set— 
or an attack on their community by fierce 
Apaches! An attack which had succeeded! 

Without a word, the boy and his father laid 
down their loads and moved forward, fitting 
arrows to the strings of their ready bows. 

It was their pueblo! Smoke rolled out of the 
roofless apartments under the brow of the 
cliff! And below them, on the trail— 

Oh, the pity of it! Still bodies of Pueblo de- 
fenders, both men and women, lay where they 
had fallen! 

Nearer still, on the trail leading from the 
canyon, a long line of captives— all women 
and children -moved with bowed heads and 
bound hands. Little Raven and Tall Pine 



searched thot line, back and forth, with their 
eyes. But Dancing Water and Pretty Fawn 
were not there! 

Hod they escaped, by some miracle? Or 
did they lie amorfg the unmoving ones at the 
foot of the cliff? They hod to know! 

The moment thot the Apaches and their 
captives had passed out of view, the anxious 
pair hurried down into the canyon's depths. 
Through the brush and cedar clumps they 
ran, toward the cliff, toward the smoke which 
slill rolled out of the long, shallow cliff-cave 
which hod been their home. 

Within a few yards of the foot of the cliff, 
Ihey hailed, staring at the still forms of the 
fallen. One long, long look— and then a sigh 
of relief. Dancing Water was not there! Nor 
Pretty Fawn! There was" still hope. A slim hope, 
but enough to bring back courage lo their 
anxious hearts! 

Father and son met each other's eyes in 
silent understanding, And then— 

ssszzzzimmm! 

An arrow whizzed between them, clipping 
off one of Tall Pine's straight, black locks of 
hair. As he dodged, jerking Little Raven back 
into the brush, the dread Apache war whoop 
rang out. A party of enemies, just descended 
from the. burning pueblo, had sighted them! 

From thot moment, it was a running fight. 



I Ducking behind rocks— when their pursuers 
drew close— and driving in well-aimed arrows! 
Then racing on To another point they could 
defend! 

As the sun began to swing down the long 

| slope of the sky. Tall Pine' and Utile Raven 

counted three Apaches wounded. But the rest 

kept on. They would run their quarry down 

before night, unless— 

Tall Pine knew of a secret way out of the 
canyon— a difficult climb up a natural "chim- 
ney" in the great rock wall. Arrows could not 
reach them while climbing— and the Apaches 
might be slow to find the place. 

They reached it. They climbed, with labor- 
ing lungs and aching muscles. They made the 
top, Ahead of them stretched the flat mesa's 
top, dotted with sagebrush. Here was no 
refuge, no hiding place. But three miles be- 
yond lay-THE HAUNTED CANYON! 

"Perhaps," gasped Tall Pine, as he and 
tittle Raven ran, "perhaps the Spirits of the 
Old People, who live there, will take pity and 
not slay us! We must live— to find your mother, 
your little sister. The Apaches will not follow 
us into HAUNTED CANYON!" 

Little Raven did not answer— nor did he 
slacken his pace! He knew the stories of 
Haunted Canyon— how a big community of 
his people had been wiped out there, by the 
Apaches. And how, ever since then, passers- 
by had heard loud shrieks and wails echoing 
there— louder than human throats could make! 





But Tall Pine was right! 

The Apaches were in sight behind them, as 
father and son took the down trail into 
Haunted Canyon. The rocky turns of the trail 
seemed to swallow them up. Shadows rose 
around them. And then the trees at the can- 
yon's bottom. 

EEE-YOW-OW-OW . . . OOH, OOH, 
OOH . . . MMMMMMMMmmmmm! 

Little Raven and Tall Pine halted, petrified 
by the terrible, sobbing howl. It was right 
above them, in the big cottonwoods "which 
grew by the canyon's stream. And then it be- 
gan again— as the wind swayed the treetops! 
"LOOK!" exclaimed Little Raven, pointing 
at two great tree trunks. 

One hod been partly blown over by a 
storm, and lay on the other. As the wind now 
blew, the two trunks rubbed together, making 
the groaning howl. Seeing it. Tall Pine began 
to laugh, wildly! 
"Ha, ha! Hee, hee, heel" 
Like spft echoes of his laughter, two voices 
joined. him. Tall Pine spun around— and with 
him Little Raven. There, a few yards away, 
stood Dancing Water and Pretty Fawn. A mo 
men! only— then the four of them rushed to- 
gether, shouting with joy. 

Mother and sister— brother and father- 
Here in HAUNTED CANYON, they could be- 
gin life anew— and in safety from their en- 
emies] 
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EVEN THE DOGS ARE SLUM8ERIN8 AtfO 

WHIMPERING IN THEIR 0REAM5' PUT THEIK 
KEEN EARS ARE STILL ALfRT: 



AND SO — WHEN A SMELLY, 5TRIF6D OBJECT 
MUflTLES FROM THE RRII'" t^ i ■■- 
VILL A8C OUTSKIRTS 




8UTA3 8IG OTTER LIES DOWN AGAIN, 
CONTENT THAT ALL IS WELL, SHIM 
SIOUX WARRIORS AT THE EDGE OF 
THE WOODS 6LOATOVER THE 
SILENCED DOGS AND I.AYTHE1R riAMS. 




sautter silence, the lodges ooor flap 
fijckers, as if stirred by a wanoerins 

Hreeze.... 




IN EQUAL SILENCE, YOUNG HAWK GRASPSHIS 

WARCLU8 AND TOUCHES LITTLE SUCK 

WITH HIS OTHER HAND, IN SIGNAL... 



NO WORDIS NEEDED? LIKE SPRINTERS READY FOR THE 
START, THE TWO MANOAN YOUTHS CROUCH — — — ■■ 

MAKING SURE! THEN — 





8UT THE ATTACKERS ARE SKILLFUL AND 
POWERFUL MEN? BEFORE YOUNG HAWK'S 
CLUB GAN OESCENO.HIS WRIST IS GRASPED. | 

. . .FOR A LONG MOMENT HE STANDS, 

STRAINING 






■ AN3WS OPPONENT 

■:;_ DARKNESS 

iiNFORW^BITf! -■; 





A SHOUT OF PRAISE GOES UP--- 6UT H ONLY MAKES 
CANUGAHORE JEALOUSf WITH TWISTED MUTTERING 
LIPS, ti£ SUHKS A*AY INTO THE DARK * 




THE WORLD'S MOST 

FASCINATING 
PUZZLE GAME/ 



Hare's an exciting puizle game you can play by your- 
self or with a friend . . . either way it provide* you with o 
real test of wits and hours of fun. 

Iff a simple, removable peg game and each one comes 
with complete instructions so that even the youngest child 
can enjoy it tremendously. . 

Hera's how quickly and easily you can get one of these 
wonderful "KE" puzzle games FREEI Clip the coupon be- 
low right now and mail it with $1 for a full year's subscrip- 
tion to Lone Ranger Comics. You save money because 
your dollar buys 12 big issues instead of 10 and your sub- 
scription entitles you to one of these fascinating "KE" 
puzzle games FREEI 

It's that easy! Send in your $1 today! 

NOTE; 1a\i don't hrnw lo miss this wonderful FREE otter ii you art Hread) ■ 




Dept. 5-LR Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., Inc., 

(Please use this side for your own subscription ) 
Please enter Subscription to LONE RANGER Comics . 
Include FREE "KE'' PUZZLE GAME. ^ 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES; Q ' yw-I2 issue* $1.00 

2 yeari-24 issues $1.85 Q 3 y«on-3fi issues $2.70 

1 om enclosing remittance for $ in full poyment 

Noma Age .... 

St. and No 

City Zone .... State 

Canada; O 1 yr. $1.20; [J 2yr*. $2.00; □ 3 yri. $3.00 



I0W. 33rd St., New York I, N. Y. Dept. 5-LR 

IPIeose use this side for gift subscription) 



Nome Age . . , , 

St. and No 

City Zone State ■ 

I om enclosing remittance lor $..._, . in full payment 
ENCLOSE GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 

Donor's Name 

St. and No 

City Zone State 



K ^to pick-off a base-runner! 

says 

ROYCAMPANELLA 



BROOKLYN DODGER STAR CATCHER 




SPARK UP 
WITHWHEATIES! 

Breakfast of Champions 



There's a whole kernel of 
wheat in every Wheaties flake 

* WHOLE WHEAT HEtPSWGf»W! 

4dr WflOl£ WHEAT HOPS TOtl BUim STRONG MUSCtES ! 

^ BlOlt WHEAT FOR A FEFJJHG If WELT BEM6 ! 



